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AI THE TIME OF THE NEW MOON

IV

THE following Thursday was changeable, damp, and
gloomy; and the night threatened to be windy and
unpleasant. Stockdale had gone away to Knollsca in
the morning, to be present at some commemoration
service there, and on his return he was met by the
attractive Lizzy in the passage. Whether influenced
by the tide of cheerfulness which had attended him
that day, or by the drive through the open air, or
whether from a natural disposition to let bygones
alone, he allowed himself to be fascinated into forget-
fulness of the greatcoat incident, and upon the whole
passed a pleasant evening; not so much in her society
as within sound of her voice, as she sat talking in the
back parlour to her mother, till the latter went to bed.
Shortly after this Mrs. Newberry retired, and then
Stockdale prepared to go upstairs himself. But before
he left the room he remained standing by the dying
embers awhile, thinking long of one thing* and
another; and was only aroused by the flickering of
his candle in the socket as it suddenly declined and
went out. Knowing that there were a tinder-box,
matches, and another candle in his bedroom, he felt
his way upstairs without a light. On reaching his
chamber he laid his hand on every possible ledge and
corner for the tinder-box, but for a long time in vain.
Discovering it at length, Stockdale produced a spark,
and was kindling the brimstone, when he fancied that
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